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It was The Patriot, My Father frequently wrote for it.
At this time, with his usual generous kindness, your
Grandfather interested himself warmly in behalf of the
children of his brother William, who had died some
years earlier. The two eldest, William and Eliza, were
frequently with us. William, indeed, remained a member
of our family until his death; your Grandfather took the
entire charge of him.

One day, as I was sitting near my Mother, your
Grandfather came into the room, with the Cooperstown
paper in his hand, and without speaking pointed out a
passage to her, and then left the room, My dear Mother
looked sad. It was the burning of the house at Fenimore
which was reported in the Freeman's Journal, The stone
house was very nearly finished, and was valued at $3500.
There were many incendiary fires in Cooperstown at that
time, all contrived, it was said, by one unprincipled man.
Your Grandfather soon after sold the property at Feni-
more. From that time the idea of a visit to Europe be-
came more clearly defined, Your Grandfather always said
he would not go to Europe without his wife and children,
At that time it was unusual for American families to
visit Europe. My clear Mother was rather alarmed at
the idea, and wished for time to think the plan over-
there was no intention, however, of going immediately ;
business matters required delay. Beach Street was very
near St, John's Square; some of the pleasantest families
in New York then lived on the Square; among others Mr.
Charles Wilkes, with whom your Grandfather was
intimate.

One day, at a dinner-party at Mr. Wilkes*, the re-
cently published novel "by the author of Waverley"
The Pirate, was the subject of conversation. Several ofr edited by his
